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surprise, when I rang the bell, the door
was opened by a colored maid. I had
not expected to get In at all, but this
seemed easy.

The maid brought me a chair, and I

took It. I did not notice, however,
that she was caroful to place It In a
particular spot with the back to tho

u'es after Kennedy had discovered
thut Hltiine was safo (but they Marled
Irom the Dodge house.

alone with Inez, I began to
follow out Kennedy's Instructions.

"Come," 1 menaced with tho gun.
"(let your hat on. I want you to go
wllh me. One word on the way and
I'll nave you arrested at once. Other-
wise, you nmy get a chance."

I did not know It at the time, but
Just as we were ubout to start and
were moving toward the door, the
j'yppy, breathless and fagged, reached
the hallway of the tiparlrneiit. She
was about to go In when she heard
Inez and myself going out. She
dropped buck Into the convenient shel-

ter which Kennedy had used before,
and when we enme out we did not
see anyone In the hall. As we dis-

appeared, she emerged and cautiously
followed us.

In Bplte of my fears Inez wont w ith-

out a scene to the laboratory. We
entered, I, at least, not knowing that
a pair of bhu-- eyes watched every
movement. The fake gypsy saw us
go In, then hastily came out of a door-

way Inlo which she had slipped and
hurried downtown.

It was not long lifter I arrived, how-

ever, that Kennedy and Elaine Joined
me at the laboratory. Kennedy had
evidently carefully prepared Just what
he intended to do. Quickly he forced
Inez into the chair which he had al-

ready shown Elaine, and fastened the
straps about her nrms.

"Walter, w ill you and Elaine go into
tho next room?" ho asked as he fin-

ished securing tho woman.
A moment later he followed carry-

ing the dial of the pphygmograph. He
fastened It to the concealed w ires that
connected with the arms of tho chair,
describing to us In a whisper the ac-

tion of the Krango little Instrument
which by blood pressure read not only

the disease, of the heart, but even the
secret emotions.

lie had purposely left the door be-

tween the front and back rooms ajar
but he did not intend that Inez should
hear this explanation.

"We know that Wu Fangs head-

quarters are on Pell street,' he con-

cluded to us in his muffled tone. ' The
sphygmograph will tell us the number,
if we ask her the right questions. She
may keep silent, hut she cannot con-

ceal her feelings from this Instru-
ment."

Already, although we did not know
It the eviwv hnd srone straight to Wu

then fi.ll buck at th number, "Ua,
"Two?" went tin Kennedy.
Tha needle scarcely oscillated.
"Threefour live," cume slowly.

.Inez's fare, though we could nut sea
It, was tense and set. She seemed de-

termined not to In I ray a thing. Yet
the harder she tried to control tho out-

ward expression of her feelings the
nmro who betrayed h' rself by the in-

ward blood pressure which the uncan-
ny littio instrument before us re-

corded.
As Kennedy kept on counting the

Indicator slowly, but steadily, roB
registering her suppressed emotions.
I.'l.iliic und 1 watched the (Hal, bending
over It with Intense. IntereM.

Outside in the hall, Wu bad nculn
come to the laboratory door. This
timo ho drew out his key und softly
opened it and entered. For a moment
he stood confronting Inez, alone in the
cbuir. Quickly he raiHed his' finger
to his lips, indicating silence.

Kennedy kept on counting. As be
rieured the right number Wu drew a
revolver anil raised It high over his
head. Twice he nhot into the uir.

Suddenly, just before the the
dial hud unaccountably jumped ten
or a doen points. What did it mean?
1 held it up and Kennedy looked lit it
in wonder. He was about to take a
step toward the laboratory when tha
pistol shots rang out. Tho dial hand
fell back to zero!

Wo rushed into tho laboratory. Inez
lay back in tho chair, apparently dead.
Not a soul wus in sight, but the hull
dour was open.

"Come tin," shouted Kennedy, hurry-
ing out into the hull, us 1 was about
to stop before Inez.

I followed und Elaine famo along
after me, pausing at tin; door to watch
us run down the hall.

Slowly a cabinet under the labora-
tory table back of hi r sv ting open,
and the evil, murderous face of the
Chlneso master criminal appeared
from the refuge to which bo hul
dropped after the chols which he
had fired to trighlen Inez. Silently he
crept tow ard Elaine, standing with her
hack to him.

With ono powerful movement he
swept Elaine back into the laboratory
and to tile tloor and slammed the
door, locking it. Another instant and
he ran to Inez and unfastened her.
She had merely fainted and was now
coming to.

Down the hall we had discovered no
one when suddenly we heard the sti-

lled scream of Elaine. Back w e rushed

The fake gypsy was looklnit earerly
about, the room, apparently for a
n us of escape. Just then Jetiuliigs
hurtled In.

"Jennings," cried Aunt ,

"seize that woman!"
As Jennings approached lnr, the

gypsy suddenly developed a remark-
ablo Htrenith. She gave him a shove
that sent him reeling. Ills foot caught
jm tho edge of the fountain ami lie
staggered a minute, unublo to recover
his balance, then, with a great sphiHh,
fell In. The gypsy turned und lied
through the palms, Elalno and Aunt
Josephine following her.

She ran as far as she could, coming
up to tho glass wall that formed
the Inner end of the conservatory.
Further retreat was Impossible. She
selired a little rustle chair and
dashed It through the glass. Cautious-
ly, she managed to make her way
through the opening sho hnd broken.

Jennings had, by this time, sicked
himself out of the fountain and, drip-

ping, Joined Elaine and Aunt Jose-

phine In the chase. Out In the) garden
at last, the gypsy dropped down be-

hind a thick bush.
At thut moment a cab pulled up

furiously before the house, and Ken-

nedy leaped out and rushed In. The
gypsy had gained Just time enough.
If 6he had gone on Kennedy might
have seen ber.

The others were, apparently, look-

ing for her In every direction except
the right one. She saw her chance.
Stealthily sho managed to slip out of
tho garden by the back way.

As Kennedy dashed down the hall
and into the library ho met Elaine's
maid, Marie, as pale us a ghost.

"For heaven's sake, Marie," he
panted, "where are they fill?"

"Jn tho conservatory, sir," she point
ed. "Didn't you hear tho glass break?"

"Glass?" he repeated, running ahead
of her now. '

Kennedy came upon Elaine, Aunt
Josephine and Jennings still vainly
searching about, just as they lost
track of the gypsy.

"Where did she go that way?"
asked Jennings.

"Hang the gypsy," interrupted
Craig. "Let her go you missed her
anyway. But, Elaine tell me what
happened?"

Aunt Josephine reached down and
picked up the handkerchief she had
torn from Elaine's eyes. "She oound
it over her eyes," she explained to
Craig.

Kennedy examined the handkerchief
closely. Evidently he was looking for

"Do you see anything?" she asked.
"Not yet," returned Klal io.
"Try let yourself go forget this

room, forget timo," urged the gypsy.

Craig looked from my glove to the
faco of Inez.

"Where Is Mr. Jumeson?" he de-

manded sternly.
"I don't know," she replied, facing

him defiantly.
"You do know," contradicted Craig,

forcing her to. accompany him und
leading her Into her back room.

As they entered her boudoir, Ken-
nedy saw my foot protruding from the
blanket she had thrown over me. Ho
pulled It off.

"Well!" ho exclaimed, starting buck,
"I'll be- -"

His exclamation was cut short by
the ringing of the telephone bell.
Inez took a step toward it.

"None of that," interrupted Ken-
nedy, stopping her. "You keep quiet.
Ill answer It. Hello!"

It seemed that, perhaps half an hour
Hfter ho had dispatched the messenger
to Inez, Wu decided to call her up to
sea whether everything was going as
ho had planned, lie had asked for her
number. As the operator gavo him
tho call, he heard a man's voice an-
swering.

Instantly ho was all suspicion. Ho
walled to hear no more, but quickly
hung up the receiver. So it happened
that Kennedy got no answer.

"You have a remarkablo face," Ken-
nedy remarked at length. "Your com-
posure is wonderful. Hut, young lady,
I believe that was your Chinese friend,
Wu Fans. At any rate I am going to
try to find out. Ik you think you can
locate that cull?" ho asked when he
finally got tho operator.

"No, I can't locnto it exactly," came
back tho reply a minute later from the
girl at the telephone exchange. "But
it came from Chinatown somewhere
on Pell street, I think."

Kennedy thanked her, hung up the
receiver and faced Inez. Ho was just
in time to prevent her destroying Wu's
message. There was the crumpled
note. He took it and read it.

Kennedy looked up quickly from the
ominous message to the inscrutable
faco of Inez. As he considered the
note, his mind worked rapidly. Quite
apparently it was Elaine against whom
the new peril was directed. Hut what
was It that could blind her? He
thought a moment. Could it be ra-
dium?

Craig seized the telephone and
called the Dodge house.

Some minutes passed after Elaine
had bound the handkerchief over her
eyes. She sat opposite the gypsy, but,
try as she would, she could see no
vision that she did not herself conjure
up.

"Mr. Kennedy on the telephone," an-

nounced Jennings.
"Will you answer it, auntie?" asked

Elaine. "Tell him I'll call him up in
a few minutes."

Aunt Josephine followed Jennings
out and went down the hall to the li-

brary, where she picked up the re-

ceiver which Jennings had left.
"Oh, Mrs. Dodge, is that you?" Craig

asked anxiously. "Where is Elaine?"
"She's in the conservatory. There's

a gypsy here. They're sitting there
like a couple of ninnies waiting for a
vision of "

"Good heavens," interrupted Craig,
"not with a handkerchief over her
eyes. Is she? Yes? Quick tell her to

rip it off yourself quick quick!"
Aunt Josephine knew Craig too well

to stop to ask why. In great excite-
ment she dropped the telephone and
almost ran from the library. As she
entered the conservatory she could
hear the low droning voice of the gyp-
sy. She had pulled the bandage from
her own eyes and was watching Elaine
keenly.

The gypsy was on her feet in an In-

stant with an air of sneering triumph.
"You you criminal!" cried Aunt

Joshephlne. "Help! Jennings, help!"

In the apartment of Inez, Kennedy
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could hardly val k
across the floor with-
out holding; on to
something. I had
nervous spells and

';, c.-'0-i my lingers would
cramp and my facs
would draw, and I
could not speak, nor
sleep to do any pood,
bad so appetite.and
everyone thought I
would not live.

Some one advised me to tuke Lydia E.
Pinkham's Vegetable Compound. 1 hadl

taken bo much medicine and my doctor
said he could do me no good so 1 told my
husband he might get me a bottle and I
would try it. liy the time I had taken
it I felt better. I continued its use.anj
r.aw I am well anil strong.

"I have always recommended your
medicine ever since I was bo wonder-
fully benefitted by it and I hope this
letter will be the means of saving som
other poor woman from ButTering. "
Mrs. Martha Skavey, Box 1144,
Unionviile, Missouri.

The makers of Lydia E. Pinkham's
Vegetable G'omHund havo thousands of
such letters as that above they tell
the truth, else they could not have been
obtained for love or money. This med-

icine js no stranger it has stood th
test for years.

If there are anv complications yon
do not understand write to I.jdia K.
rinklmm .Medicine Co. (confidential)
I.ynn.MiiKS. Your letter will be opened,
read and answered by a woiuun and
Leld in atrkt confidence.

Don't Persecute
Your Bowels
Druuii, narsn., untie e&sry. I ry.
CARTER'S LITTLE
LIVER PILLS
Purely vegetable. Act A. f'DTCDCIteiitly on the liver.
eliminate nile, and v t 7 1 i i Lb iiKjthethedt-lirat-

membraneof the
bowel. Cure U P LIS." V m KB IConstipition
B'liouineBi,
Kirk Ht.tl.
rh. anil Inoidlllon. million! DC- -

SMALL PILL, SMALL DOSE, SMALL PRICE.

Genuine must bear Signature

I 1111 1

far. n,...t..'ii.i'inii.. iiv:,:..

Will reduce Inflamed, Strained,
Swollen Tendons, Ligaments,
Muscles or Bruises. Stop tht
lameness and pain from a Splint,
Side Bone or Bane Spavin. No
blister, no hair gone. Horse can be
used. $2 a bottle delivered. Desrribs
your case for special instruction!

and Hook 2 K Free. a
ABS0R8INE, JR., the antiseptic liniment fo
mankind. Reduces Strained, Torn Liga-
ments, Fnlarired Gland,, Vein or Muscle.
Heals Cuts. Sores, Ulcers. Allays pain. Prlcs-- f

1.00 X bonlr at dralf nor Book 'Fvi.ience" frefc.
W. F. YOUNG, f. D. F, 310 Temple Street, Springfield, Has,.

Wntson r.roIrmnD.VVawirvPATEHTS Inttron. huicr i r. liifv
eai relerencea, bst r.wuu.

LOUNGERS HAVE NEW GAME

What Is Known as Shoe Poker Is
Amusing the Idle Young Men

of New York.

Have you taken a hand at shoe.
poker? Its a merry little pastime,
and, thanks to several shoe designers
running riot this summer, it's likely to
prove one of our best known outdoor
sports for the season.

Just at present shoe poker parties
are confined to the Idle young men
who make the corners of Broadway
in the theatrical district look busy.

Every hand Is a jackpot, and each
player Is entitled to five shoes. Tha
game Is played after this fashion:

The first player elects to chose th
shoes worn 'on the first five women to
pass the corner. The second player
the next five, and so on. If the first
five women who pass the corner ars
wearing the regulation laee-up-th- a

front shoes the player has a straight
If the second group cf five women all
chance to have on boots of the same
color white, black, champagne or
any one of the dozen or so various
colors that are worn this season the
second player calls a flush and natur-
ally beats the straight.

If, in the thiro group of five female,
shoe wearers, there are two pairs lac-

ing up the front and three lacing up
the side, thats a full house, and the
third hand beals both the other hands.

Because of the variety of design in
female boot toggery this year there
are a surprising number of combina-
tions that can be made, and shoe
poker has, for the time at least, made
the corner cports forget all about
white horses, girls and au-

tomobile poker. New York World.

A Cook's Tour.
"I saw your touring car speeding

toward the station this morning. Who
was tire young lady in It?"

"That was our cook."
"What! And you sent her to ths

station in your big machine?"
"Surest thing you know. We didn't

want to take any chances on her
missing the eight o'clock train to
town. So long, old man. I've got to
go and see a doctor about my indU
gestion."

Becoming Bald.
"Mamma, I want a new hairbrush."
"Why, Tommie?"
"Because my old one Is gettinf

bald."

The Cure.
June Aren't you Just crazy about

flats T"
Ann Not since I married one.

Used Force.
Lady Have you a good reference
Bridget Foine! Oi held tAe poker

tver her till I got ltl

SYNOPSIS.

Xhr New Tnrk police ar mystified by a
series of munliTH and other tiiiih. The
principal clue to the orlmlnul Ih tlie wiiin- -

'
lux wi,ich U fiit Hi" vlctlnm, Bltfrwil
with a "rlut. hinK Imnil." Tin- - Intent vie-tl-

nf th iiiyKliTlnun asnnnin Ih Taylur
lunlKi. Hi" Itwurunrtt iifnMi-nt- , IIih
tluimlitiT. employs I'iiiik Ken-
nedy. Hit fiiniiiua arlentnlr ilc, .tivf. In
try to unravel tlm inym'ry. What Ken-
nedy Hi'i'iinipllxlK-- Ih tel'l by IiIh frlmiil,
.1 iiMiHuii. h newspaper num. A fur many
frull Hlli'iuplH to put Klullu and
CriilK Kcntii'ily out of the way llm Clut'

i I ii iil Ih lit In Kt founil to In iionr other
than I'rrry KIiiIiiiVh lmver iiu-- l

tin- nmn bIih 18 iiikiiki'1 to m.irry. ll.n-mi- l
i Irt-- to tin ili n of mm of IiIh 'lil- -

' iii'si nrlnilniilH The I'lilniininn furc.M from
Kcnneii llo' aocrel of tin wlMTi aliiiuiM u!"

f r.i.ii,i'i. 'linn lie Hivi'H I lie lawyer h po-

tion Vkllll'll Will Hllspi'llll H lit tl t I f T
monlliH. Kennedy p m ll-

lilBl UltiT III' IlliN ll'Kt eoMHcl.lllHIl, hM.

TWENTY-THIR- D EPISODE

THE TELLTALE HEART.

Ulalne had dropped In one afternoon
lo sco Kennedy ut the h'borntory.
Craig was working over a straight-lacke-

chair which stood close to the
vail. On the arms were short straps,
apparently to fasten down tho onus
.f tliu BiltlT.

As they chatted, Klalne watched
Craig curiously, examining the chair
and especially the left arm, on which
was placed a metal disk In such a
way that the wrist of anyone sitting
In the chair could be strapped in con-

tact with It. Finally Kennedy at-

tached a pair of electric wires from
beneath the chair arm. connecting
with tin disk, and running down one
of the legs, thence through a crack
In the floor to the back room of the
laboratory.

"What Is it?" asked Elaine. "It
looks like a death chair."

"Scarcely 8s bad as that," laughed
Kennedy, taking up a large clock-face- d

dial which had a single hand
evidently Intended to be Bwung around
by some force through the graduated
scale on Its face. "This is tho sphyg-mograp- h

a scientific third degree,'"
he explained, indicating both the chair
and the diar. "It reads a person's
thoughts and feelings through the
pressure of the blood."

I was on my way from the Star of-

fice when I happened to spy a face
in the crowd that seemed familiar. It
was of a Chinaman, and, although I

could not just place him, I knew that
I had seen him somewhere before. I

decided to play detective.
Not many minutes before, down in

that secret den in which the serpent
Wu concocted his villainies, that wor-

thy had been at work again, tireless.
With subtle satisfaction, he had held

In his hand, which was carefully
frloved in rubber, a small glass tube,
perhaps three-quarter- s ot an Inch in
diameter.

In the tube was a minute but al-

most priceless particle of that strange
clement, radium. For a moment Wu.

regarded it, then took up a hand-

kerchief that lay before Hm. Already
he had ripped a Btlf.h or two from
the senm in the ham. He slipped the
little radium tube into the hem of

the handkerchief;
"Here," he said gruffly to a servant,

"Take this letter and the other thing
to Inez. You know the address."

On uptown he went untilhe came
to a rather ordinary looking apart-

ment house. He went in without dis-

covering that I was following.
I glanced about. No one was watch

lug me. .Then, to be sure that I

would recognize the house, I noted it
by marking a smull cross with a pen-

cil on the stonework of the steps.
I did not know at the time, but I

found out later that upstairs the mes-

senger rapped at a door which was
answered by a maid, a mulatto with a

marked gypsy cast of features.
The maid opened the door into the

hallway and admitted the messenger.
Inez took the note and the lead case,
waving to the maid to leave her.
Then she tore open the note and read:

"Have tier bind the inclosed over
her eyes. If In place three minutes,
blindness will result in a few days."

"Tell the master I shall have it
done as he directs," she said to the
Chinaman as she followed him to the
door.

Inez turned and went into the back
room, her boudoir, where the maid
was waiting. She brought out from
a closet a rather gaudy yellow dress,
a tambourine, a headdress and some
other materials.

"Now, I want tu to put this on,"
she instructed the maid. "Here in
this box I have a handkerchief which
I want you to ui' Tie it over her
eyes and keep i there three min-

utes at least; lonpf-- if you can."
As I looked at tto house outside It

Immediately occti-fVe- to nie to let
Craig know what nd happened, and
I sought the nearest telephone booth
and called the 1 Moratory. Elaine
had just gone wbfl. I called tip, and
I told my story "J having seen and
trailed the messeiVj.1 r and marked the
house.

As I turned awf at my end of the
line Kennedy hastened to join me. 1

returned to the 1 f artment, bent on
carrying out Crag'a orders. To my

GET MONEY AFTER 63 YEARS

' Grandchildren of Indian Claimants
Soon to Have It From the

Government.

l
' After piling up a stack of letters

iiour feet high, occupying 63 years,
efter whole families of the original
claimants hf.te died, the United States
Is about to pay a claim of $04,500 to
the Lower Chinook Indians living In
the state of Washington, near the
&oiiib of tie Columbia river.

wall.
1 laid my hat and gloves on the

table. As I did so, one glove must
have dropped on the floor In an Incon-

spicuous place by the leg of tho tablu
I'sat down while the maid left me

for a moment to cnll her mistress. In
my best detective manner I gazed
about the room, endeavoring to ex
tract some clue. I was about to ex

amine tho room more closely when I

heard someone coming and restrained
my interest In the surroundings. Inez
entered, and I rose.

"Wr 't you sit down?" she asked
with exaggerated politeness. "For
what am I indebted .to you for this
visit?" -

"Well." I replied, "perhaps you re
call the last time wo met."

Inez stood by tho table. listening
to me, I thought a bit mockingly. As
1 spoke her hand moved to the edge
of the table. Suddenly. before I knew
It, the room swam before my eyes and
all was blackness.

Inez had moved her hand over and
had pressed a secret knob. A bar In
the wall just beside my head had
sprung out, striking me a terrific blow
and knocking me out.

The maid, who had run In, and Inez
lifted me up. unconscious, and car-

ried me Into the back room.
It was scarcely five minutes after

that Kennedy came to the entrance to
the apartment. There he noted the
mark which I had made. He had Just
decided to go in. when he heard a
noise. It was Cissy, arrayed In all her
glory, going out, with a parting word
of Instruction from Inez. He drew
back, into the angle of the hall

I was still unconscious, and Inez
was standing over me when she heard
the tinkle of the bell

Craig unconsciously took the very
chair In which I had been sitting and
sat down nonchalantly. A she saw
him, she had given a little gasp,

As Craig watched her keenly, how
ever, he was able to discover that,
underneath her calm exterior, she was
very nervous and excited

"Well?" demanded Kennedy with an
enigmatical smile. "You didn't expect
to see me again so soon, did you?"

Inez seemed to be oyercome for the
moment. She rose and moved over
to the .table.

"Walt a minute," interrupted Ken
nedy. "Come back and sit down. I
have something to say to you.

Nervously her hand gripped the
table and moved along toward the
secret knob

Kennedy notice it, but he had not
moved his chair from the position in
which it had been placed for me. At
that moment, though, his eye fell on
my glove, which I had Inadvertently
dropped on the floor. He reached down
and picked it up. As he did so the
bar In the wall flew out, just missing
his head as he bent over.

Seeing that her scheme had failed,
Inez made a dash for the door. Ken-
nedy sprang to his feet and seized her.

Elaine, on her return from the lab-
oratory, had gone to the conservatory
of the Dodge house, and there was
busying herself pruning the rose
bushes.

Once she happened to glance up at
the end nearest the street. She could
see a strolling gypsy going by, and
the gypsy, apparently, had spied her
through the open window.

"Good afternoon, mistress." greeted
the gypsy coming up to the fence.
"Wouldn't you like to have me read
your fortune?"

Elaine was lonesome. She looked
the gypsy over, and the picturesque-nes- s

of the woman appealed to her.
Laughingly, she consented, and the
gypsy entered.

The gypsy took Elaine's hand and
looked at it carefully. "You are In
danger from a powerful Oriental crim-

inal," announced the gypsy at last.
Elaine was, to say the least. Im-

pressed.
"He is a, very dangerous man," went

on the gypsy.
"And that is not all," the gypsy hint-

ed. "In darkness I could make you
see the vision of your persecutor and
his den."

She nodded knowingly at Elaine, and
at the same time from a fold ,of her
dress drew out the lead case, managed
to open it and took out the handker-
chief. Above the table she twisted It
into a flat band.

"Let me show you," she said, hand-
ing the handkerchief to Elaine. "Tie
that over your eyes."

Elaine was sitting with her own
handkerchief in her hand, but she
turned, quickly. When she faced the
gypsy again she had a bandage flat
over her eyes.

"Now, mistress, try let yourself
go," urged tho gypsy. "Let me guide
your mind. I will show you."

Elaine did try to put herself in tho
frame of mind the gypsy wanted.

According to Representative Albert
Johnson of Washington, this claim of
the Chinooks against the United
States was always a plain claim, and
yet it took 63 years, four Bets of law-
yers and Indefatigable labors to settle
It. According to Mr. Johnson, the
United States agreed to give the Chi-

nooks some land In place of the land
they had previous to 1851. Tho Chi-

nooks agreed, but later accepted, an
offer of money Instead of land.

That was in 1851. One whole sub-trib- e

of the Chinooks has died out

to the door. Buf it was locked und
jammed.

Wu had finished releasing Inez by
this time and, with her, rushed into
the back room. As he did so Elaine
managed to get to her feet and fol-

low in time to see Wu smash the win-

dow to the e with a chair
and half shove Inez through to safety.

He was about to follow when he
spied the sphygmograph and seized it.
That brought him lace to face w illi
Elaine. Sho snatched the record from
him. With an oath he struggled with
her for it.

By this time Kennedy and I had
forced the door and were in the out-

er laboratory.
Wu had bent Elaine back over the

table and had drawn a long knife. As
he poised tt over her he heard ua
coming. Our shouts seemed to give
Elaine redoubled strength. She broke
away just as Wu stabbed furiously,
and the knife point was deflected by
the sphygmograph.

There was not an instant to lose,
and Wu fairly dived out of the win-

dow. As we rushed in Kennedy
paused to reassure htmseif of Elaine s
safety, but I plunged after Wu, my
revolver drawn.

Wildly 1 shot down from tho win-
dow at his retreating form. He had
almost reached the ground when I
saw him stagger and fall the rest of
the way. One ot my shots had takcn
eifect, but 1 had used them all.

x started after turn. But as he
slid the last two or three steps into
a heap on the ground, Inez caught him
iu her arms. Half supporting, half
pulling, she managed to assist, tha
dazed and wounded criminal along.
At the curb was a closed car, with a
driver, waiting. She shoved him in
and tumbled in after him herself, a3
the car moved swiftly away.

By this time I had reached the
ground and reloaded my gun as 1

ran along. I fired several shots. But,
though I struck the car, I don't think
I did any damage, for it continued to
gain speed. The chase was hopeless,
and 1 stopped, disgusted.

Back in the laboratory, as I returned
through the window, I saw that tho
strain had been too much for Elaine.
Now that it was over, she had faint-
ed and Kennedy was just bringing her
around.

"Confound him,' 1 exclaimed, "1

wounded him, but the girl got hi;u
away from us again."

"Oh," murmured Elaine, faintly
catching my words, "1 heard the
shots. I wns hoping you had ended
it all this time.''

For the moment, in his relief at see-
ing Elaine still safe, Kennedy seemed
to have forgotten all about Wu. My
words recalled him.

"Never mind,'' he reassured, as he
tapped the little sphygmograph. "Not
counting the great jump of the indica-
tor when Inez discovered Wu before
her, it registered the highest tension
when I mentioned No. 14 Tell street.
We shall find his den not far from
that."

We gathered about Craig while
Elaina looked at him elaled.

"Then you have forged tho last
link," she cried, seizing both his handa
in her own.

Kennedy merely femiled and shook
his head gravely.

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

v Bargain insunct.
Mrs. Flatbush t'm sorry our chil-

dren are all grown up.
Mr. Flatbush Wrhat a funny idea!
"Well, you know, I saw baby car-

riages today marked down from $5 to
11.91."

Looking Ahead.
Mr. Bacon The population of the

earth at the present rate of gain will
be about 4,000,000,(00 in tho year 2014.

Mrs. Bacon Too bad, for I do hata
crowds so.

Fang s apartment. Wu had been get- -
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Elaine Redoublea Strength,

ting anxious about his scheme when
his servant announced that Inez's
maid was outside.

"Bring her in immediately," Wu
thundered.

The maid came in, frightened, blurt-
ing out what had happened to her
and what she had seen at the
apartment of her mistress. Wu
listened, his face repressing the rag-

ing fury he felt.
"Quick my street clothes," he or-

dered of his servant, then, as he
threw them on, added to the gypsy.
"Wait here until I return."

It was only a few minutes after he
had been warned by the gypsy that
Wu himself glided into the hall lead-

ing to the main room of the labora-
tory. He listened a moment, then,
hearing nothing, was about to open
the door with his key. As
he started to do so. his eyes fell en
the fire escape outside.

He reconsidered. Perhaps it would
be best to reconnoitor. Snakelike he
wormed his way up the fire escape
which led to the back room. There,
as we grouped ourself about the
sphygmograph while Kennedy ex-

plained his plans, Wu's sinister face
gazed Jn at us for a moment, then
withdrew. Silently he made his way
down again to the ground.

In the back room Kennedy took his
place near the doorway, while Elaine
and I bent over the dial.

"Now, Waiter," he began in an as-

sumed rhetorical tone, "you remem-
ber we traced that fellow, Wu Fang, to
Pell street. Let ma see. What was
that numuer? One?"

He paused. I saw the needle jump
slightly at the mention of Pell street.

teenth of a gTain shot from its poison
pistil has proved fatal to man.

"Give this plant the semimuscular
system possessed by the carnivor-
ous plants, and it would be more
dangerous than the cholera," said
Prof. Henry G. Walters, head of the
plant research bureau at Langhonle.

The professor, who maintains that
plants have memories and are capable
of love, believes also that there are
plants which exercise all the emotions
of enmity. Philadelphia Dispatch to
New York Sun.
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Our Shouts Seemed to Give

something concealed in it and did not
find it. Perplexed, he looked first
from Elaine then to Aunt Josephine.

Are you looking for the gypsy's
handkerchief?" Elaine asked finally,
seeing his astonishment. Then she
stooped and picked up another hand-

kerchief from the floor. "Here it is.
It didn't look very clean, so when she
wasn't looking I dropped it and used
my own."

Kennedy was tpeechless with re-

lief. He took the other handkerchief
and rapidly ran his hand over it. At
last he came to a little hard lump in
the hem. He ripped it open. There
was the little tube of radium!

"You're lucky," he exclaimed. "If
you had had that tube over your eyes
it would have done its work in a few
minutes. You might not feel it for
some time, but you would have been
blinded at least in a few days, if not
hours."

Both Elaine and Aunt Josephine
were overcome as they thought of
the peril from which Elaine had been
so narrowly rescued. Even Kennedy
could not restrain a shudder. For
the moment he forgot even about
Inez. Then, suddenly, he recollected.

"Oh, by the way," he exclaimed,
"I've had Walter take a woman over
to the laboratory. Ho must be there
by this time. I wish that you would
get your things on and go over with
me. I think that you can help me get
something out of her. She's as cool,
calm and calculating as a sphinx. But
I have a scheme that may lead us at
last up to this devilish Chinaman."

Elaino motioned to Marie and, when
the maid returned, hurried Into, her
coat and hat. It was only a few min- -

clerk at $l',00ff a year, I have not a
doubt that the clerk could have been
employed every day since 1851, which
would make a total of $G3,000 clerk hire
to settle a debt of JG4,500."

Plant in Hate Killed Man.
Blue rockets show fear, and the

deadly nightshade Is full of hatred.
Both of these are plants, but that
does not prevent them from declar-
ing merciless war on all animal life.
The blue rocket perfume carries one
of the deadliest of poisons. One-six- -

was now endeavoring to get Aunt Jo
sephine on the telephone again. But
neither he nor the central could seem
to get any answer from the Dodge
house.

Meanwhile I was slowly recovering
consciousness and had managed to get
on my feet. Dazed though I still was,
I could see that Kennedy had discov-
ered something terrible, in order to
have had to neglect me so long.

He was working the receiver up and
down frantically now. Finally he hung
It up. By the expression on his face
I gathered that, whatever it was, he
feared the worst. His face wrinkled
In thought, he gazed, perplexed, first
at Inez, cold and defiant, then toward
me. He seemed greatly surprised to
see that I was myself again so soon,
after being laid out flat.

"Walter," he asked earnestly, "do
you think you could watch this girl
now?"

"Why yes I can do It," I replied
reassuringly.

"Then take this gun," he directed.
"Don't let her touch a thing and keep
your eye peeled all the time. She's a
tough customer. I want you, as soon
as you feel able, to take her over to
the laboratory and wait."

I nodded and he dashed out.

"Why, auntie, what's the matter?"
asked Elaine, wondering at the sud-

denness with which the bandage had
been torn from her eyes. 'What does
It all mean?"

"You you criminal!" repeated Aunt
Josephine accusingly at the gypsy,'
then turning to Elaine, "Wrhy, Craig
called up and warned me not to let her
put anything over your eyes. I didn't
wait to hear any more. I Just ran in
and tore the thing off."

since that time and none of them ever
got any of the money, although the
United States got the lands.

3ays Representative Johnson: "The
old chiefs are gone, their children are
nearly all dead, and In most cases the
money goes In small amounts to their
grandchildren.

"The official correspondence In re-

gard to these claims makes a stack
9f manuscript four feet high. If the
time of all the Indian office employees
who have devoted time to these cases
could be computed as the time of one


